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Summary: An incident with Kaledostick Ruby results in Emiya Shirou, 
Sorcerer of the Sixth True Magic, being sent to Remnant. Will his 
still-developing powers be enough to stave off the coming darkness? 
Based off of the "Good Ending" Shirou from WhizkidHV's "A Different 
Path." Read that first, or you'll be confused. Many thanks to 
WhizkidHV for permitting this story. 


Fate of a Silver-Eyed Warrior 
Chapter 1: Rin Pulls a Louise Valliere 

"SoaCl why, exactly, did you need me here, Tohsaka?" Shirou asked. 

The ravenette apprentice Sorceress had called him over, ranting about 
how she'd "finally figured out how to unlock the true power of the 
Kaleidoscope". She'd demanded he come over immediately, and he'd done 
so, curious in spite of himself. 

Shirou himself had progressed further with _his_ True Magic, the 
Sword of Akasha, though he was far from being _truly_ skilled. As he 
was, he could only warp reality in minor ways outside of his Reality 
Marble . 

Additionally, he'd had Rin alter a few outfits to become Mystic 
Codes. He'd found some of Kiritsugu's old outfits, and rather liked 
the way he pulled off a longcoat, and Rin had evidently agreed. The 
Codes were simple; the clothes would be extremely durable, and would 
be capable of storing prana for later usage. 

Shirou surfaced from his thoughts as Rin replied to his 
question . 


"Well, I just thought you might be curious, Emiya-kun. If you aren't 
interested, feel free to leave." Rin said, her thin eyebrows pulled 
down into a small scowl. 



"No, no, that's not the case at all! I just wondered if you wanted me 
to do something, Tohsaka. You know that I'm always happy to help." 
Shirou replied. Rin flushed red, and rolled her eyes. 

' Idiota€ 1 Doesn't even know what he does to me, speaking earnestly 
like that. Tch, I refuse to give up on him, even if Sakura- I mean, 
_Sakuya_ and Ayako both want him too.' Rin shook her head to clear it 
of errant thoughts; there 'd be time enough to think about her 
love-rivals later. Now was the time to test her new spell. 

"Alright, Emiya-kun, you might want to brace yourself. I'm not 
certain how this spell will take shape." Shirou nodded, and Rin 
lifted Kaledostick Ruby. The sentient wand remained silent, knowing 
that its mistress would need absolute 
concentrat iona€ 1 

"SSSSSSSSSSHHHHHHIIIIIIIIIIRRRRRROOOOOOOOOOOOU! FEED ME!" roared a 
boisterous female voice, causing Rin's concentrat ion to waver. The 
massive quantities of prana being concentrated in Kaledostick Ruby 
slipped from her hold, and a massive explosion engulfed the area 
beside hera€ 1 Right where Shirou had been standing. 

Rin cried out in horror, dropped Kaledostick Ruby, and dashed toward 
the blast zone. When the dust settled, she saw a shimmering rift 
hovering where Shirou had been standing. As she approached it, the 
rift snapped shut, causing her to scream in frustration. "Noa€ 1 
Emiya-kuna€ 1 EMIYA-KUN!" Rin sobbed, broken down fully. 

[**Mistress, calm yourself! He is not dead, simplya€l Elsewhere. I 
was able to detect the dimensional coordinates of the plane that the 
rift lead to, buta€l**] Kaledostick Ruby broke off, seeming reluctant 
to continue its statement. 

"But _what_? Tell me!" Rin demanded. 

[**You lack the power to intentionally recreate such a rift, and 
there is no guarantee that repeating your previous attempt will 
create an identical result. In fact, it is far more likely that 
you'll die in the attempt. I never thought I'd say this, but it would 
* * * *_actually_* * * * be safer to ask Wizard Marshall Zelretch for his 
assistance. He'll probably set you some sort of insane task for his 
own amusement a€ 1 ** ] 

Rin shivered at the thought, but replied, "As much as I hate to admit 
it, you are right." The next sounds she heard turned her blood to 
ice . 

"Sempai? Are you okay? I heard an explosion." 

'Shiiiiiit. Sakuya's going to _kill_ me.' 

[**By the way, your hair is pink. Mistress.**] 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Ruby Rose was fairly confident in her team, and their capability 



to handle threats, and for good reason! After all, it's not every day 
that a Giant Class Nevermore gets decapitated, and by a team of 
Huntresses-in-training, at that ! <p> 

However, none of that meant a _damn_ thing in the face of what stood 
over her and her team now. A massive, white-crested demon stood 
before them, unnatural intelligence gleaming in its crimson eyes. It 
was vaguely humanoid, with long, bone-white talons in place of 
fingers and toes, and a corded, whip-like tail tipped with a long, 
scything blade loomed behind it. A pair of black and red wings 
stretched from its back, keeping the abomination aloft as it let out 
a long, deep cackle. 

The demonic Grimm was known as a Goetia, and should _not_ have been 
this near to Beacon. Ozpin had sent her and her team on a routine 
reconnaissance of the Emerald Forest, but they'd stumbled upon the 
Goetia, and were now staring death in the face. Ruby flinched as it 
dove at her teammates, tail-blade scything toward Weiss's 
necka€ 1 

*KLANG! * 

Ruby gasped as a black coated, silver haired man swirled into being 
in front of Weiss, a katana pressed against the tail blade that had 
threatened to decapitate her partner. With a loud cry, the man forced 
the demonic Grimm back a few feet, then kicked it in the gut, an odd 
pattern flickering along his foot for the barest instant. The Goetia 
hurtled backwards and impacted a tree. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Shirou raised a black-gloved hand at the demonic creature, and 
spoke. "<strong>Release Recollect ion- Infinity Moment<strong> . " He 
felt his prana reserves dip drastically, and the world itself groaned 
as reality was strained by his technique. Every Sword Skill known to 
him activated simultaneously, all acting upon the same vector, 
completely annihilating the monster before him. He felt his Magic 
Circuits burn as the spell ended, and he turned to the young girl 
sprawled a few meters away. "Are you alright?" 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>"<em>Dai jA*bu<em> _desu_ _ka_?"Said the silver-haired man, and 
Ruby looked at him blankly. "Sorry, I don't understand you." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Shirou palmed his face. 'Of course she doesn't speak Japanese. 
I'm in a different dimension, after all. a€lWait. That sounded like 
English. Damn, now I wish I'd paid more attention in classa€l Well, 
here goesa€ 1 ' <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Ruby looked at the man as he pinched the bridge of his nose, then 
jumped as he spoke again, this time in thickly accented Common. 
"Sarry, mahy Engurish iis naht veery gewd. Hayr yuw allrayt? (Sorry, 
my English is not very good. Are you alright?) Ruby giggled in spite 
of herself, and the silver-haired man blushed. "<em>Yare, yare . 

Kodomo ni warawa. Nande watashi<em>? " 



><p>"Sheesh. Laughed at by a child. Why me?" Shirou grumbled, his 
face flushed. He slid his katana back into its sheath at his hip. The 
blade had been created using his Divine Instrument Forging skill and 
imbued with the Recollect ions of a similar weapon from another 
dimension, retrieved by Rin for his benefit. The new blade was more 
suited to him than the original had been, in spite of its degradation 
due to his imperfect comprehension of its creation. Therefore, he'd 
named it Yamato II, the False Dark-Forged Sword. <p> 

Suddenly, Shirou found himself pinned to a tree by an unknown force. 
He scowled as a blonde woman approached him, pointing a _riding crop_ 
at him, of all things. He sighed mentally and warped a few feet away, 
relishing the woman's twitch of shock. He raised his arms in a 
gesture that would hopefully signify that he was not a threat, and he 
backed away from the unconscious young women. He relaxed slightly as 
the young woman in red chattered away at the tall blonde, and the 
blonde looked at him in shock, then narrowed her eyes. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Glynda Goodwitch looked at the silver-haired man who ' d escaped 
her Semblance effortlessly. "Who are you?!" She demanded. 

"Prof essora€ 1 he doesn't speak Common very wella€l" Miss Rose spoke 
to her softly. Goodwitch' s brows rose, and she sighed. She pointed to 
herself and said. "Glynda Goodwitch." She then gestured to the 
man . <p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>"Shirou Emiya." Shirou said, remembering how the surname came 
last in English. He then bowed to the woman, which seemed to please 
her to some degree. He then asked (in stinted English) if there was 
anyone who spoke his language. <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>" Japanese? " Ruby said thoughtfully. "Isn't that the same language 
Ren can speak?" Ms. Goodwitch 's eyes widened, and she said, "Indeed. 
Lie Ren does indeed speak that language, though I believe it to be 
dead. "<p> 

Goodwitch thought to herself for a moment, then made her decision. 

She gathered the unconscious members of Team RWBY, and led the 
silver-haired man back to Beacon, certain that Ozpin would want to 
speak to him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsewhere<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A woman with sickly pale skin snapped her black and red eyes 
open, inhaling sharply. 'What is thisa€l feeling?' Eor the first time 
in centuries, the "woman" known as Salem felt the emotion of 
Eear . <p> 



-k k 


AN: And that's chapter one done! Not as long as I'd wanted it to 
be, but that's alright. First thing's first, a shout out to 
WhizkidHV: Thank you ****_so_**** much for letting me use your Shirou 
in my story, I hope that this chapter, and every one from now forward 
meets your expectations! ** 

** Secondly, I want to apologize for my lack of updates, and state 
that I will update RWBY Godplayer, RWWBY : Summer's Snow, En Memoriam: 
Monty Oum and the Holy Grail War, and Reading: Remnant's Reclaimer. I 
don't know * * * *_when_* * * * I will update them, but rest assured, I 
have ****_no_**** intention of abandoning them.** 

** Thirdly, though somebody is doing a Reading Fic of Godplayer, I am 
still looking for people to do Reading Fics of the following 
stories : * * 

** RWWBY: Summer's Snow** 

** En Memoriam: Monty Oum and the Holy Grail War** 

** If you are interested, PM me, and we'll talk.** 

** Fourthly, here are the Stats of Good End! Shirou, as dictated to 
me by WhizkidHV.** 

**_True Name: Emiya Shirou_** 

**_Origin: Protector_** 

* *_Alignment : Sword_** 

**_Strength: C (B when using reinforcement )_* * 

* *_Endurance : B_** 

**_Agility: C (B when using reinforcement )_* * 

**_Mana: a_** 

**_Luck: A_** 

**_Personal skills:_** 

**_Eye of the Mind (True) - B: _** 

**_Capable of calm analysis of battle conditions even when in danger 
and deduce an appropriate course of action after considering all 
possibilities to escape from a predicament. So long there is even a 
1% chance of a comeback, this ability greatly improves the chances of 
winning ._* * 

**_Pro jection - C: _** 

**_He can project anything he can visualize, but the result will more 
often than not be 'hollow' due to a lack of understanding. His 
Reality Marble is inaccessible, being wiped clean due to the process 
of reincarnation, and so he cannot project a majority of the Noble 
Phantasms he had once held in them. While he can remember their 
appearance, their powers, and the skills embedded within, the 
structure, accumulated history, and composition have been lost. (At 



this level, allows projection of Noble Phantasms, but they suffer a 
two rank degradation. Kanshou and Bakuya only suffer a single rank 
degradation due to being projections wielded by 'Emiya Shirou' over 
his lif et ime . ) _* * 

* *_St ructural Grasp - A:_** 

**_ Further enhanced due to wielding a Magic that could rewrite 
existence itself, he can completely grasp the history and accumulated 
memories of an object given enough time and exposure, depending on 
the complexity of what is being observed. A single glance is enough 
to determine the purpose of an object's use or existence, with 
prolonged analysis allowing the discernment of its concept of 
creation. However, to truly comprehend its nature, he must have 
physical contact with the object or mystery. Must be activated, and 
is not passive. (At this level, allows the analysis of Divine 
Mysteries ) _* * 

* *_Reinf orcement - A: _** 

**_An extension of Structural Grasp, it allows for both the 
strengthening and alteration of an object by finding its flaws and 
filling them with prana. Shirou mainly uses this to strengthen 
himself and the projections he makes, compensating for the lack of 
comprehension by reinforcing what he does understand to its utmost 
potential. But using this without a complete understanding of the 
object is dangerous, resulting in its destruction if the limits are 
breached. (At this level, allows rank up in all parameters when 
used)_** 

**_Divine Instrument Forging: _** 

**_Allows for the creation of 'Divine Instruments' by using a source 
of vast accumulated experience and an exacting amount of prana. The 
'material' used to forge the Divine Instrument may be in the form of 
a physical object, such a tree existing for centuries, or in the form 
of an astral object, such as a soul or source of Divinity. While a 
similar process may be followed for creating lesser items, 

'projection' is preferred in that case, as the expenditure of prana 
and time require to create those items are too costly. _** 

**_Release Recollect ion : _** 

**_Allows for an object with traces of Divinity, or an exceptional 
amount of accumulated experience, to obtain a new ability by 
returning to its 'origin'. This may be done in partial release, 
resulting in modified traits, or full release, in which the full 
breadth of the object comes to light. In the latter case, there is a 
high possibility of the user being overwhelmed by the accumulated 
memories * 

**_Mind of Steel, path of Sword: _** 

**_Although Shirou no longer possesses his origin of 'Sword', he is 
still drawn to them. This allows Shirou to easily acquire mastery of 
whatever sword he wields, as if he had been using it his whole life. 
He also learns any techniques involving a 'sword' at an accelerated 
rate ._** 


** Noble Phantasm: 


-k k 



* * 


Kigen, the Sixth Magic and Sword of Akasha (He who stands without, 
within) : EX_** 

**_The Authority to overturn existence in its entirety, bypassing all 
laws and stepping outside what 'is' into what 'could be'. Through 
opening a path to the Akashic Records, this allows the user to 
manipulate all facets of existence, though this is not without 
consequence. While it is completely possible to erase a person from 
existence using this power, the butterfly effect holds true, and it 
could result in reality completely changing as a result, such that 
the act of doing so becomes pointless. _** 

**_The true potential of this ability may only be seen in the hands 
of one 'Equal to the Creator' who possesses absolute knowledge of all 
times that could be, will be, and has been._** 

**_More practically, this allows the user to perform feats that would 
normally only be possible through the applications of other True 
Magics. Creating from nothing. Time Manipulation, Dimensional 
Warping... while not available to the extent of the original, minor 
applications of each may be performed. _** 

**_Currently restricted due to Shirou's lack of knowledge on how to 
use it without consequence ._* * 

** (At this Point in the story, all Shirou can do is short-range 
teleportation, and minor Time manipulation, roughly on the level of 
Kiritsugu's Time Alter: Double Accel) ** 

**_Eantasy of the Sword Saint, Another Heaven (Mugen no Kensei) : 

^ * * 

**_A world of infinite skies embodying the ideal Emiya Shirou 

envisions: a land where those he cares for remains safe from harm. 

* * 

**_Here in this world, all damage to those that Emiya Shirou wishes 
to protect are nullified. In addition, any effect that would distort 
reality or the world are cancelled. _** 

**_Kigen may also be used without consequence to the outside world, 
as this land is completely isolated from reality due to its nature of 
being the realm belonging solely to 'Emiya Shirou'. _** 

**_This Reality Marble differs from 'Unlimited Blade Works' and 
'Dream of the Sword Saint' in that it does not allow for the 
recreation of swords. Instead, that has been delegated to the 
Cardinal Process inscribed into his soul by his true servant from the 
Grail War while he uses this world to act as an 'Absolute Defense' to 
shield his closest companions against existence 
itself ._** 

**Einally, as always, enjoy, review, construct ively criticize, PRAISE 
THE SUN!, etc. ** 

**-Xanothos, Sunbro of the Bellabooty** 


End 



f ile . 



